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7 <? The fecondTartofKJng Henry the Fourth. 



Reigne in all bofoiucs, that each heart being fee 
On bloody Courfes, the rude Scene may end. 

And darknelTe be the burier of the dead. (Honor. 

L>Bar. Sweet Earle,diuorce not wifedom from your 

7 )1or* The liues ofall your louing Complices 
Leanc-on your health, the which if you giuc^o’re 
To ftormy Pafiion, muft perforce decay. 

You calt ch’euent of Warre(my Noble Lord) 

And fumm’d theaccompt of Chance,beforeyou faid 
Let vs make head : It was your prefurmizc. 

That in the dole of blowei,your Son might drop, 

You knew bt walk’d oTe perils, on an edge 
M ofc likely to fall in, then to get o’re: 

You were aduis’d his flcfli was capeable 
Of Wounds, and Scarrcs ; and that his forward Spirit 
W ould lift him, where moft trade of danger rang’d* 

Yet did you fay go forth : and none of this 
(Though ftrongly apprehended) could reftraine 
The ftiftc-borne Action: What hath then befalne ? 

Or what bach this bold enterprise bring forth. 

More then that Being, which was like to be ? 

L.Bar. We all that are engaged to this loflc. 

Knew that we ventur'd on fuch dangerous Seas, 

That if vys wrought out life,was ten to one s 
And yet we ventur’d for the gaine propos’d, 

Choak’d the refpeft of likely pcrill fear'd, 

And fince we are o*rc-fet,venture againe. 

Come,we will all put forth; Body,and Goods, 

War.’Tis more then time: And (my raoll Noble Lord) 
I heare for ccrtaine, and do fpeake the truth : 

The gentle Arch-bifhop ofYorkeis vp 
With well appointed Powres: he is a man 
Who with a double Surety bindes his Followers. 

My Lord (your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes* 

But fhadowes, and the fhe wes of men to fightam " 

For that fame word(Rebellion) did diuide -la : v 
The adion of their bodies, from their foules, n; 

And they did fight with queafinefle, conftrain’d! 

As men drinke Potions; that their Weapons only 
Seem'd on our fide: but for their Spirits and Soules, 

This word (Rebellion)it had froze them vp, 

As Fifh are in a Pond. But now the Bifliop 
Turnes Infurrcdtion to Religion, 

Suppos’d fincerc,and holy in his Thoughts: 
HcfafoHowVtboth with Body,and with Mindc: 

And doth enlarge his Rifing, with the blood 
Offaire King Richard, (crap’d from Pomfret ftones, 
Deriues from heauen,his Quarrell,an«d his Caufc: 

Tels them,he doth bertride a bleeding Land, 

Gafping for life, vnder great BuHingbrook*, 

And more,and lcffc,do flocke to follow him. 

North. I knew of this before. But to fpeake truth. 
This prerent greefc had wip’d it from my mindc. 

Go in with me,and counceJl euery man 
The apteft way for fafecy, and rcuenge: 

Get Ports,and Lettcrs^and make Friends with fpecd, 
Neuer fo few,nor neuer yet more need. Exeunt. 


Scena Fertia . 


Enter Fr:/fraffe.and Page. 

F<«/.Sirra,you giant,what faies the Doftto my water? 
Pag He faid fir,the water it fclfe was a good healthy 
wster:buc for the party that ow’d ic,he might haue mote 
difeafcs then he knew for. 

Fal Men of all forts take a pride to gird at mee» the 


braine of this toolifh compounded Clay-njan^ 
to inuent any thing that tends to laughter ^ not 
inuent,or is inuented on me. I am not onely — 
lclfc,but the caulc that wit is in other meti, i!? ' n n ’y 
walkc before thee, like a Sow, that hath o’rewh°M ter 
her Litter, but one. If the Prince put thee int Cni,< * a 
uicc for any other reafon, then tofetmceoff * ° L ,n 5 , ^t- 
. ■ '■ — • - - n ' w hy then 


hauenoiudgement. Thouhorfon Mandrake u 

fitter to be worne in my cap, then to w a i t at ’ f hot) »tt 
icuer mann’d with an Aeot till .u...; ee ‘ Cs - 


was neuer mann’d with an Agot till now rbm ( w jjj 


you neyther in Gold, nor Siluer, but in v ilde a lft| t 

fend you backe againe to your Maftcr, for a Je n " ( 
Iuuenall (the Prince your Mi her) whofe Chin^ ’ ^ 
fledg’d, I will fooner haue a beard grow in the p 
my hand, then he fhall get one on his cheeke • v u 0 
not fticke to fay, his Face is a Eacc-Royall. Heau '^ 
finifh it when he will, it is not a haire amiffe vet • T ^ 
keepe it ftill at a Face-Royall, for a Barber fliall 
came fix pence out of it; and yet he will be crowing" 
he had writ man euet fince his Father was * »-- • ®’ a! ‘ 


He may keepe his owne Grace, but he is almoft '°“ r ’ 
mine, I can afliire him. What faid M .Dombkd<m ° Ut 
the Satten for my (hort Cloake,and Slops? ’ 

Pag. He faid fir,you fhould procure him better Air 
ranee,then Bardolfe: he wold not take his Bond 
he lik’d not the Security. ^ “ B| 

Pal. Let him bee damn’d like the Glutton, may V 
Tongue be hotter,a horfon Achitopbel ; a RafcailyL" 
for footh-knaue,to bcare a Gentleman in hand, and the 
ftand vpon Security ? The horfon fmooth-patesdoeno' 
wearc nothing but high (hoes, and bunches ofKeye* k 
their girdles: and if a man is through with them mho 
nefi Taking-vp, then they muft ftand vpon Securitie: i 
had as liefe they would put Rats-bane in my mouth, « 
offer to ftoppe it with Security. Hook’d hee fljouldhaac 
fent me two and twenty yards of Satten (as I am true 
Knight) and he fends me Security. Well,he may fl«p 
Security, for he hath the home of Abundance : and the 
lightncfTeofhis Wifefhines through it, and yet cannot 
he fee,though he haue his owne Lanthorne to light him, 
Where’s Bardolfe} 

Pag. He’s gone into Smithfield to buy your worlhip 
a horfe. 

Pal. I bought him in Paules,and hee’l buy mee a horfe 
in Smithfield. If I could get nice a wifeintheStewes, I 
were Mann’d,Hors’d,and Wiu’d. 

Enter Chiefe Iuflice^and Sernant. 

Tag. Sir, hcere conies the Nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ftriking him,about 'Bardolfe. 

Pal. Wait clofe,I will not fee him. 

Ch.Iufi. What’s he that goes there? 

Ser. Falftaffsyindi’t pleafe your Lordfhip. 

Iufi. He that was in queftion for the Robbery ? 

Ser. He my Lord,but he hath fince done good feruice 
at Shrewsbury: and(a» I heare)lisnow going with fow 
Cbarge,totbe Lord IobnofLancafier. 

lull. What to Yorke? Call him backe againe. 

Ser. Sir IohnFalfiaffe. 

Fal. Boy,tclI him,I am deafe. 

Pag. You muft fpeake lowder,my Matter is deate. 

Iufi. I am fure he is,to the hearing of any thing gc 

Go plucke him by the Elbow,I muft lpeake with him. 

Ser. Sir John, 

Fal. What?a yong knaue and beg?Is there not warrffl 
there not imploymentr’Doth not the K.lackfubieft$?D° 
not the Rebels want SoldiersPThough it be a fhame tobe 
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-fdTbutone, it is worfe fhame to begge, then to 

juany 11 or ji hcle,were it worfe then the name ot Re- 
|bef. ntt,C tell how to make it. 
l^dftakemeSi, 

Why fir? I y ou wc . rc an i l0ne V , m . , ^ 
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Sir. 


Vnioht-hood, and my Souldierfliip afide, I had 

««§ n, c.L 9 t.ifn 


, throat, if 1 had faid fo. 


pray you (Sir) then fet your Knighthood and 

Si?* 1 F ' V, . ninr>mf«r irnnrmrpll VOU. 


«’ ldier-mip a fide, and giuc mcc leauc to tell you, 
j JyV.n your throat, ifyoufay l am any other then an 

Wf, thee leaue to tel! me fo ? I lay a-fide that 
l/h’orowes to me? Ifthou get’ft any lenue ofme,hang 
* ifdiou tak’ft leaue,thou wer’t better be hang’d :you 

' .counter, hence : Auant. 


<v 

Hunt 


’ ' Str,tTiy Lord would fpeake with you. 

,J s\t lebn Falflaffe ,a word with you. 

good Lord:giue your Lordfliip good time 
hedaydamglad to fee your Lordfhip abroad : I hea 


of 
heard 


f vouf Lordfbip was ficke. I hope your Lordflrip goes 
abroad by adutfe. Your Lordflrip (though not clean paft 


oU ryouth)hath yet fornc lmack ofage in you: fomc rel- 
^ r.u- foir«#>fTir» nfTime. and I mofl humbly bcfcech 


,ifh of the fahneffe of Time 

ur lordihip.co haue a rcuerend care of your health. 

0. Sir lohtiy Ifentyou before your Expedition* to 

Sbrevvsburie. 

fal. Ifit pleafe your Lordfhip* I heare his Maicfiie is 

return’d with fome difeonafort from Wales. 

juft. I talke not ol his Maiefty: you would not come 

when I fent for you? 

Fal And I heare moreouerjhisHighnefleis falnc into 
this fame whorfon Apopicxie. - (you. 

/^/?.VVclljheaucn mend him. I pray let me fpeak with 

FaL This Apoplexie is(as I cake it)a kind of Lethar¬ 
gic, a fleeping of the blood,a horfon Tingling. 

lnj} t What tell you me of 7 it? be it as it is. 

Fal* It hath it originall from much greefe; from ftudy 
and perturbation of the braine. I haue read rhecaufe of 
hiseffeftsin Galen. It is akindeofdeafcncffc. 

Iufi. I thinke you arc falne inro the difeaic : For yeu 
bcarc not what I lay to you. 

Fal Very well (my Lord)very well: rather an't pleafe 
you) itisthedifeafeofnot Lirtning, the malady of net 
Marking, that I am troubled wichall. 

Fiji. Topunifhyou by thcheelcs, would amend the 
attention of your eares,& I care not if I be your Phyfitian 

Fal. I am as poore os/^uiy Lord;buc not fo Patient: 
your Lordfhip may minifter the Potion of imprifonmenc 
to me,in refpeft of Pouertic: but how I fhould bee your 
Patient,to follow your preferiptions, the wife may make 
fome dram ot a fcrnpIe,or indeede,a fcruplc it felfc. 

foft. I lent for you (when there were matters againft 
you for your life) to come fpeake with me. 

Bal. As I was then aduifed by my learned Councel,in 
thdawes of this Land.feruice* I did not come. 

Iufi. WcHhc truth is(fir lohvi )you line in great infamy 

W.Hc that buckles him in my beIc,canot liue in lefle. 

.Your Meanes is very (lender,and your waft great. 

Fal t I would it^vere otherwife : 1 would my Meanes 
were greater, and my walk flenderer. 

Iufi. You haue milled the youthfull Prince. 

Fal. The yong Prince hath milled mec. Iam the Fel¬ 
low with the great belly,and he my Dogge. 

Fffi.W elljl am loth to gall ancw.heal d wound:your 
daies feruice at Shrewsbury, hath a little gilded ouc 
your Nights exploit on Gads-hill. You may thanke th 


vnquiet time, for your quiet oTe-poftin g chat A&ion 
Fat. My Lord i (Wolfe. 

Iufi .But fince all is wel.kcep it fo: wake not a fleeping 
Fal. To wake a Wolfe,isasbad3stofmelIaFox. 

In. VVhat?you arc as a candle,the better part burnt out 
Fal. A Waflell-Candle* my Lord; all Tallow : if I did 
fay cfwax,my growth would approue the truth. 

Iufi. There is not a white haire on your face,but (hold 
haue his cfrecl of grauity. 

Fal. His efFeft of grauy, grauy, grauy. 

Iufi You follow the yong Prince vp and dowme* like 
his euill AngelJ. 

Fal . Not fo (my Lord) your ill Angel! is light: but 1 
hope, he that lookes vpon mee, will take mee without, 
weighing: and yet, ; n lbme reipedls I grant,I cannot go : 

I cannot teli.Vertue is of fo little regard in chefc Coftor- 
mongers,that true valor is turn’d Beare-heard* Pregnan- 
cieismadeaTapfter, and hath his quickc wit wafted in 
Rccknings: all the other gifts appcrtinenc to man 


&• 


luing J 


(as the malice of this A gc fhapes them) arc not woortb a 
Goofcbcrry.Youxhat are old, confidcrnotthecapaci¬ 
ties of vs that areyong: you meafere the heat of our Li- 
uers,with the bittemes of your gals: & we chat are in the 
vavvard of our youth,I muft confederate vvagges too. 

) Iv.fi. Do you fet downcyotir name in the fcrowlc of 
"youth,that are written downc old, with all the Charrac^ 
ters of age?Haue you not a moift eye ? a dry hand? a yel¬ 
low cheekePa white beatd? a dccreafing leg? an increfin g 
belly? Is not your voice broken/your winde fhort?your 
wit fingle? and enery part about you blafted with Ant i- 
quity?and wilyou cal your lclfc yong?Fy > fy»fy, fir John. 

Fal. My Lord,I was borne with a white head, & fom- 
thing a round belly.For my voice,l haue loft it with hal¬ 
lowing and finging of Anthemes. To approue my youth 
farther. I will nor: the truth is, I am onely olde in iudgo 
mentond vnderfianding:andhethat will caper withmee 
for a thoufand Markes,lct him lend n-ethe mony, gchaue 
at him. For the boxe of tlfcarc that ihr Prince gaue you, 
he gaue it like a rude Prince,and you rooke it like a lenfi- 
ble Lord. I haue checkt him for it.and the yong Lion re¬ 
pents : Many not in a flics and facke-doath, but in new 
Silke,and oldSackc. 

Iufi. Wel,heauen fend the Prince a better companion. 

Fal. Heauen fend the Companion a better Prince : 1 
cannot rid my hands of him. 

Iufi. Well,the King bath feuer’d you and Prince liar* 
*7,1 heare you are going with Lord hhn of Lancafter, a- 
gainrt the ArchbifEop,and the Earle of Northumberland 

Fal. Yes,I thanke your pretty fwcet wit for it : but 
lookeyou pray, (all you that kiflemy Ladie Peace, at 
homc)th£C our Armies ioyn not in a hot day: for if I take 
but two fhirts out with me,and I meanc net to fweat ex¬ 
traordinarily : ifit bee a hot day, ifl brandifhany thing 
but my Bottle* would I might neuer fp’it white againe r 
There is not a daungerous A ftion can peepc out his head, 
but I am tliruft vpon it. Well,I cannot laft eucr. 

Iufi IN cll^behonef^be honefband heauen bleffcyour 
^ on. 



^11 your Lordfhip lend mee a thoufand pound, 
me forth? 


m 


lotapeny, notapenyryou are too impatient 
to heare croffcs. Fare you well. Commend nice to my 
Cofin Weftmerland. 

Fal. Ifl do,fillop me with a three-man-Beetlc. A man 
:an no more feparate Age and Couetoufneffe,thenhe can 
pare yong limbes and letchery : butthe Gowt gallcs the 
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